lolo Morganwg (Edward Williams) — poem about Cowbridge Volunteers

COWEBRIDGE VOLUNTEERS.
After a good deal of hunting, I have been able
Ab Jast to oblige a correspondent with a copy of
thizs old song, written for the above body of men,
who had volunteered to defend their country
when the great Napoleon was the terror, nob only
of this conntry, but of the whole of Europe. The
song was writton by Mr E. Williams (Iolo Mor-
ganwg) early in the present century, and bofore
%e“ battle "of Waterloo. Tune, ** Bachelor's
all,”—
While war pours around all its terrible storms,
And danger appoars in it numberlesa forms,
We, mid the wild uproar that spreads its alarms,
| Volanteered for our country, fly boldly to arms,
At Liberty’s call ev’ry sonl 15 awake,
Wae the field to crush tyrauny cheerfully take,
And oppose the sharp stecel and the death.
pimioned ball,
To barbarous foes thav would Briton’s enshrall,
Cronus :
One ond all, one and all ab liberty oall,
T'o vanquish the foea that would Britons enthral,
Wo Sons of Glamorgan, of Britain’s old race,
Eye with filinl affection our dear nabive place ;
M" navion before us this region pouon’d’-,-
To this day ’sis our own, in its ;lonly were bless ;
The Sazon, the Dane, and the Norman in vam
Strove 1o bind our forefathers in tyranny's chain ;
Or if we one moment experience a fall,
Soon we sprung from his grasp shat would Britons
enthral,
CHorus :
Oneand all! one and all! Never long in our fall,
Wa cl?u;ng from his grasp that would Britons
enthral,

"The Norman invader awhile with suceess

Once trampled our plaing, dar'd their natives
op] ;

Bub Ivor and Morgan, thosa chiefs of renown,

Assail’d the fierce despot and tumbled him down 3




vovarar,
Crorus :
OnGe :'t;'d all ; one and all ; whether Datohman or

Death await g i i

ey s ev'ry soul that wonld PBritons
Our country to fres from all needless alarms
On the plaivs of old Bovium we mees under ar
Sprung from ancient Siarians who glorionaly bl
In liberty’s oause, by Caractacus led 3
To his mdgrd how throng’d an invisible host,
}':hm'g:ym: s mighty hglion:hinw &hn:llr consh,

ug evive t repulse the
A i i i i Woald Britons enthrel,
HORUS &

Oan u;d #ll; one and all ; we repulse the prond

And all bis allies, that would Britona enthral.

F:lvm ,anvtno'- wad font what opprossions are
wrkd,

£ 08

+{ What hugn depredations that dolugo tho world,

Sue 'whelming wide rogions' thay rancours of Hell,

Hanto '! graap the keen blade, and those furies
ropol.

Wit all his high threata and hia de boast,

Lot him dare sot a foob on one inch of our coast ;

Before onr bold onset th' invadee ahall fall,

We'll ornsh ev'ry foo that would Briton enthral.

Cronvs
One nud all t onaand all ¥ Buch invader muet fall,
Destruction bis doom that would Britons entheal,

Tor fair ones we love, for our children and wives,
m;; triends that bave heightened the joys of our

IVeR,
Wo sake up the sword, and with avdoac advance
To humble the pride of nnprincipled France ;
And rathor than yield to her tyrant control
All the blood frow our veins in a torrent shall

roll ;
Liko trae British souls in the contest we'll fall
Oc vanquish all foea that would Britons eathral.
Cronus :

&uwd all { one and all ! in the contest we’ll fall,

vanquish all foes that would Britons enthral,
Swest gisla of Glamorgan, whone frown wo mos
Than the tierceat of foes tho' theie
‘We ly to the wars, all pleasares s(lli‘::.il’."‘m"''.":J
Britsh right to secure, and protection to you 3
O awile on your heroes that toil under arms,
Bv nothine subdued. buo the force of vour

ritish souls

TOKe trae DBritish souls in the contest well tall,
Or vanquish all foes that would Britons eathral,

CroRus :
Oneand all ! one and all ! in the contest we’ll fall,
Or vanquish all foes that would Britons enthral.

girls of Glamorgan, whose frown we most
an the fiercest of foes tho' their legions appear
R fly to the wars, all pleasures adieu, i
Beiush right to secure, and protection to you 3
O smile on your heroons that toil under arms,
By nothing subdued, buov the force of your
eliarmns ;
At your feet wo ery quarter, the vlotors o’er all,
Thote insolent foes that would Britons enthral,
OCnonvs ¢
One and all ! one and all 1| Ab your feeb
we now fall,
'.l‘l;g' ttl-iumplmni o'er foes that would Beitons en-
ral.
‘B, Wezzsiss (olo Morgaawy).
BTANZA 3.—1VOR AND MORGAN.

‘Cadrawd’, writing in the ‘South Wales Daily News’, 28" August 1895



